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THE WAIL OF THE MARTYR. 


“THERE IS NO GETTING 0-ON WITH LO! ALL I DID WAS TO WITHHOLD HIS FOO-FOOD 
AND BLANKETS, KICK HIM OUT OF HIS RESER-V-VATION, SELL HIM SAND FOR FLOUR, KEEP 
HIM DRUNK ON CHEAP WHI-HISKEY, AND NOW, JUST BECAUSE HIS PEOPLE ARE STARVING 


'*? 


AND THERE IS NO REDRESS, HE GETS MA-MAD AND THER-REATENS TO STRIKE ME! 


{ 

























































































































MARCH 27TH, 1884. 


1155 BROADWAY, NEw York. 











VOL. III. 





Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. Back numbers can be had by applying 
to this office. Vol. I., 20 cents per copy; Vol. II., at regular 
rates. 

THE editor begs to announce that he cannot undertake to re- 
turn rejected contributions. 








HE following opinions will be received with great 
enthusiasm, :— 

Dallas, Tex., March 21st,—Mr. HANS ZWEIBLITZEN, keeper 
of the most prominent ten-pin alley in this city, to-day expressed 
the opinion that if Mr. ARTHUR were nominated and received 
most votes he would be elected. _ 

Oshkosh, Wis., March 21st.—The ARTHUR boom has created 
great excitement here. Many persons seem to be anxious to 
know who he is. 

Sedalia, Mo., March 20th.—If nine-tenths of the Federal 
patronage can be secured tothem, there is no doubt but that local 
politicians will go strongly in favor of Mr. ARTHUR. 

Salem, Ala., March 21st.—A club of colored citizens was 
formed here last night for the purpose of giving pic-nics to dis- 
cuss Mr. ARTHUR and watermelons. The Hon. EPHRAIM 
BOMBSHELL, a prominent artist and kalsominer, was elected 
chairman. The club already numbers fourteen and six more 
names are promised, if funds can be raised to provide them with 
uniforms, 

Brownsville, Tex., March 21st.—The post-office and custom 
house officials have unanimously declared for Mr. ARTHUR. 


* * * 


CHEERFUL practice is undermining the cemeteries of 

San Francisco. The price of cadavers having advanced 
steadily for four years, the medical colleges found a scarcity of 
good reliable subjects. The sawbones therefore clubbed together 
and hired a venal sexton to make a midnight raid upon the grave- 
yards lining San Francisco’s favorite drive, and anticipate the 
day of reckoning for a small consideration. Things ran smoothly 
until last month, when an able-bodied savant was buried. A 
burst of thunder sound startled the citizens the following night ; 
there was a patter of buttons and coffin nails upon roofs far and 
wide, and the sexton’s wife awoke next morning to find herself a 
widow. It seems that the savant, a doctor himself, had direct- 
ed a quantity of dynamite and fulminating silver to be interred 
with him, and the unsuspecting caterer to the college was thus 
trapped. The simple ingenuity and effectiveness of the inven- 
















tion seems to have tickled the San Franciscans, and the ceme- 
taries are now being honeycombed with torpedoes and blasting 
powder, fuses and percussion caps to such an extent that the 
science of anatomy is practically brought to an end. 

* * * 


$6 HY should the song die in thy throat?” inquires Ella 
Wheeler in the Chicago 7ridune. Because it is nat- 
ural. The song couldn’t die in his pocket or his boots. The 
only place it can curl up conveniently and go to rest is just where 
you have mentioned. And, if you have any rightful emotion in 
your soul, let it stay dead, just where it is, and pray against 
resurrection. 
* * * 
UR esteemed contemporary, the Suz, has abandoned its 
beautiful pursuit of the fierce, fictitious bear, and taken 
to cats. Ina recent issue it sets forth that a gentle and Staten 
Island cat was decoyed from her home by ruthless boys and set 
adrift in a skiff. That a cruel wind arose and blew the skiff into 
the channel, where, clasped in the arms of the tide, the frail 
bark drifted out with its burden of despair and cat to the bound- 
less sea. For nine days the merciless Sum keeps the cat afloat, 
tossing tempestuously and seventy miles from land. To slake 
its thirst the Sw invents a bailing pan into which the pitying 
clouds weep, and to feed it, a limited number of unselfish 
flounders are persuaded by the Sum to leap from their briny 
home into the boat, thrice daily and at proper hours. Thus 
nourished by a frugal diet of fish, the cat is ripe for rescue, and 
on the ninth day the Sw has a convenient schooner heave to, 
pick up the boat and cat and return them to Staten Island and 
happiness. The Republican party must go. 
* * * 
EVENTEEN men were smoking cigarettes in a car last week. 
Three other men entered. In four minutes one of them 
died and the other two were insensible. There is doubtless a 
deep and searching moral in this, but the fact that all the smokers 
“escaped shows how inscrutable _ the ways of Providence. 


HE malice of some men is beyond understanding. The 
editor of the Philadelphia Sunday Transcript announces 
that all poems sent to his paper will hereafter be published just 


as written. 
* * * 


R. ARTHUR has the approval of Tom Ochiltree. The 

Republican party has tried to hush it up, but the fact 

remains, and it really seems now that the country will have to 
fall back on Mr. Blaine. 

* * * 

T is said that but 15,000 copies of QUEEN VicToriA’s book 

have been sold, but that they have been noticed to an extent 

not equaled since the days of the Sweet Singer of Michigan. 
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7 AN EXTRAORDINARY CASE. 
i She: “ONLY GIVE UP SMOKING FOR ONE YEAR, AND I HAVE NO DOUBT THAT YOU WILL NEVER TOUCH 
ail TOBACCO AGAIN.” 
‘- He: “WELL, I DO N’T KNOW, I DID NOT SMOKE ONCE FOR FIFTEEN YEARS, AND THEN I BEGAN AND 
“a ENJOYED IT HUGELY.” 
She: “FOR FIFTEEN YEARS! YOU MUST HAVE BEEN VERY YOUNG WHEN YOU BEGAN,” 
He: “I WAS FIFTEEN.” 
ek. 2 = 
vem SMILE FORTUNE! | A youn lady who attempts to capture more than 
ss a ‘“ Geld ist rund und rollt weg.” seven beaus, always tries to fascinate. There now! 
kers HEINE. = 
LL vows of thrift my soul abjures 
While my cup is ic to the lee: THE RETURN OF MR. ARNOLD. 
The The world, the flesh or the devil lures, owt L : 
And though Poverty lurks like a goblin grim, UR distinguished foreign guest, Mr. Matthew 
— I’ll stint and save some other day, Arnold, has left us. We have treated him as 
just For money is round and rolls away. well as we knew how, and it is no fault of his friends 
The clinking coin gathers rust and mold here if the Philistine, that hobgoblin of a poet's 
The When hoarded by itching palms ; | dreams, pats himself self-complacently on the breast, 
fact Blue eyes are brighter than discs of gold, as before, and Emerson sits as serenely on his throne 
an And I girdle the glad earth in my arms. as ever. In his forthcoming book Mr. Arnold may 
sins If love is true, true love will stay, | propitiate the rash judgments, delivered on the lecture 
But money is round and rolls away. : : aa é 
| platform, of our literary idols by dilating on the merits 
book In the spheres above let my spirit roam, | of the American cocktail and the urbanity of news- 
Where there ’s nothing to win or lose; | paper reporters. We await the book with great inter- 
xtent While I live in the world I am never at home, 


And light my pipe with my “I. O. U.’s.” est. The day may yet come when it shall be asked, 
. . 2D “ “ ” 4 

When my ship comes in all debts I'll pay, Who reads an English book ?” But just now we are 

For money is rouna and rolls away. | eager to read any book that strips off our masks and 

F'AROLD VAN SanTvoorD, | reveals us as we are in the searching light of criticism, 
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Grandpapa : “ BE CAREFUL, SIR, IF YOU BREAK ANOTHER DISH, I SHALL 
HAVE TO WHIP YOU AGAIN, AND NOW THAT YOU ARE GETTING OLDER, 


I HOPE THESE WHIPPINGS MAY BE DISCONTINUED.” 


Tommy: “You BET! As I GET OLDER, I SHALL GET BIGGER AND | 
by ’ 
| Arnold. 


YOU MAY GET WALLOPED YOURSELF.” 


We do not wince under the playful taps of the school- 
master’s rod on our bump of self-esteem. If there is 
a note of provincialism in our literature, or false taste 
is debasing our standards of art, it is time the fact was 
pointed out by men who are competent to decide for 
us. 

But our main interest in Mr. Arnold’s book will 
centre in a nice differentiation of the various types of 
Philistinism. Our literary taste is not so hopelessly 
bad but that we may become good judges of the merits 
of a cook-book ; and as Dickens left it on record that 
the American cocktail is a nectar with which the gods 
may not be ashamed to wet their whistles, it were folly 
for Mr. Arnold to dispraise either. The Philistine, 
however, is a product of the soil here as well as in 
England. When Heine, in his Reise Bilder, invented 
the term Philistine, it was meant to include the Ber- 
liners, whom he spurned and hated next to English- 
men. The poet might have hurled the epithet at Mr. 
Arnold himself had he appeared before him incognito 
at fable d’héte in the inn at Cassel. Whether this 
would have been at all deserved it is not becoming in 
us to say; for Philistinism is an elastic phrase, when 
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THE humanity of the pork 
butcher is superior to that of 
the physician, in that the phy- 
sician must either kill or cure ; 
{,,- . while the butcher may kill and 
| cure both. 





& Qi 
i 








THE virtuoso in pipes may 
always be suited if he will invest 
in a stove-pipe. 


A coop test of insolvency— 
Protest. 
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FALLING dew—A ten days’ 
note. 
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LETTERS of credit—I. O. U. 


ves 


“ HAVE you anything against 
Brother Watson ?” 

“ Nuffin’, boss; not de fust 
thing. Only he’s a clergyman. 
But he may be an hones’ man for 
all dat.” 


ASANN 





THE lost chord—A missing 
woodpile. 


GOETHE was the first Philis- 
tine to crave “ More light,” and 

| he might also have tasted of 
sweetness and lucidity had he 

| poked his nose into the efflores- 
| cence of the nineteenth century 
| and read my books.—Matthew 


we consider how many types there are; and to call 
men Philistines is a courageous act, inasmuch as they 
may retort with withering sarcasm by saying that they 
have been attacked with the same weapon as that 
with which Samson slew the enemy. Mr. Arnold is 
not lacking in courage, and if he thinks the American 
Philistine a lower product of civilization than his 
British prototype, he will not hesitate to say so. He 
has already said that, in accessibility to ideas, we have 
the advantage of the British Philistine ; but he may 
see fit to reverse the judgment. No effort has been 
spared to acquaint Mr. Arnold with Philistinism in 
this country. Nor have the Philistines sought to evade 
the apostle of sweetness and light and hide their ears 
under a Phrygian cap. Secretary Chandler’s exhibi- 
tion at Washington may not have been highly credit- 
able to our national resources and taste, but Mr. 
Arnold has lectured in Chicago and Boston; and 
though we are all fated to be leashed and bound in 
one category, we may indulge in the faint hope that, 
among the higher caste, a select few are tasting of 
sweetness and seeking the light, and may thus take 
courage in the pursuit of perfection. H. V. S. 























































MR. BUNNER’S VERSES, AND THE 
IDEAL GIRL. 








Tis as pleasant as a reunion of friends whom we 
| have met in many places, at home and far away, 
it down, for an hour’s sociability, with H. C. 
ner’s “ Airs from Arcady and Elsewhere” as a 
panion. Many of these verses are old friends of 
;, which, perchance, we feared were hopelessly 
tered over the world in magazines and papers. 
s dainty little volume, with its beautiful typo- 
yhy, neat binding and gilt top, appeals to us doubly 
ugh memory and anticipation. Who does not 
ember the coquettish verses called “ Candor,” 
ch were copied in the poet’s corner of almost 
‘y paper in the country? And who would not 
pleasure in reading them over again? And here 
we the verses called “The Hour of Shadows,” which 
ve still on their journey across the continent or, pos- 
‘bly, are just now fresh on the pages of some paper 
1e Golden Gate. Perhaps Mr. Bunner has made 
nore friends by the laughter he has caused, but those 
wo like him best listen for the sigh which follows the 
suile. And these will turn oftenest to the sad poem 
called “Triumph,” or to the best of the whole 
volume, the four lines “ ‘lo a Dead Woman” : 
Not a kiss in life ; but one kiss, at life’s end, 
I have set on the face of Death in trust for thee. 


Through long years keep it fresh on thy lips, O friend ! 
At the gate of Silence give it back to me. 


* * * 


ACHELOR BLUFF” has serious designs 

on the brotherhood of celibates. No lonely 
tenant of a cheerless hall bed-room can read Mr. O. 
B. Bunce’s “My House: An Ideal” without some 
| sober thoughts of breaking away from the allurements 
of a gas stove, green cottage furniture and the prize 
chromos, “ Wide Awake” and “Fast Asleep,” and 
of building on the wide plains of New Jersey a local 
habitation where taste, comfort, order and good-will 
may reign, despite the ravages of malaria, mosquitos 
and two hours a day in a suffocating car. That which 
calls for highest praise in this book is a vigorous pro- 
test against every kind of sham in house building or 
furnishing. ‘The first condition for an ideal house is 
that everything should be what it appears. There 
should be a sequel to this book, “My Wife: An 
Ideal.” How entirely out of place would the modern 
girl be in a house utterly devoid of shams! Thou- 


sands are waiting, Mr. Bachelor Bluff, for the Ideal 
Girl, 
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* * * 






EADERS of those fascinating stories, “ John 
.\. Brent,” “Cecil Dreeme,” and “The Silver Skates,” 
will welcome, now more than twenty years since their 
author’s untimely death, the “Life and Poems of 
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Theodore Winthrop,” edited by his sister. The story 
of his life is told mainly by extracts from his journal 
and letters.—The author of “ Helen’s Babies” appeals 
to his constituency again with a novel of village life, 
spiced with a country commotion and a plot, called 
“The Bowsham Puzzle.” 


DRocH. 
* * * 


HE “Beacon,” an entertaining weekly, recently 

started in Boston, comes to us every Saturday 

and is full of good reading. We find it rather too 

much like a daily paper in size and shape, but one gets 

more than his money’s worth, both in quantity and 
quality, and we wish it every success. 





SOME DAY. 





(REVISED EDITION.) 
I, 

KNOW not when the day shall be, 

I know not where our paths may part ; 
How soon you ’ll have forgotten me, 

How soon I ’Il win another’s heart. 
It may not be until our vow 

Is broken in another way ; 
But courts are so obliging now, 

I’m sure to shake you off some day. 


II, 


I know not what the world will think, 
I care not what our set may say ; 

But what it costs to break the link, 
If only comes that happy day. 

And when Justitia ’s winked her eye, 


AndIam$ pose lof my fate 
( mistress } 4 


I ’ll bid you a relieved ‘‘ Good-bye,” 
And nestle with another mate. 


Chorus. 


Some day, some day, some day I shall shake you, 
Though I know not when nor how, though I know not when 
nor how; 
Only this, only this, this—that once you loved me; 
Only this—you pleased me once, but tire me now, but tire 


me now. 
B. F. 





_A Pepce of Affection—Pawning the wedding 
ring. 





AN ill wind that blows nobody good.—A fellow in 
love spooning his blasted hopes into a trombone. 





“Way, my gracious !” exclaimed old Mrs. Simpson, 
looking up from the newspaper, “if they hain’t got 
them sparrers out in San Francisco. And they’re 
fightin’ thar jist as bad as they do here. They ’re bad 
birds, though they do call ’em by pet names. One of 


’em’s called Sullivan, and was brought all the way 
from Boston. 


| ad 


Law 
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VOLUNTEERS WANTED. 


ES, volunteers aré wanted! Volunteers for a 
jovial little excursion to a climate somewhat 
cooler than our own, and where there are no mosqui- 
tos; where frozen limbs, scurvy, starvation, and con- 
sumption can be had for the asking—and often without 
it. 
Men are preferred who can rise superior to our own 
effeminate modes of life, and appreciate the luxuries 
of an Arctic career. 


“Hope deferred maketh the heart sick,” O gentle © 


explorer ! and when your nose and both feet are frozen 
and you finally give up all hope of ever tasting food 
again your heart will be sicker than sickness itself. 

But the papers will be full of you, and other excur- 
sions will be fitted out for your relief. If you never 
return there are many (about sixty ates who will 
say “Why weep? It was his own choosing.” 

In certain obscure towns and remote villages, how- 
ever, there are tender-hearted old people who will 
swallow the oft repeated statement that you went there 
in the cause of science. 

But they are rapidly dying out. 

Far be it from us to make light of human suffering. 
We only regret that such an expensive and painful 
form of suicide should be officially recognized and 
encouraged by the Government. 





Ws. H. is to have a bust in the new Eden 
Musée in Twenty-third street. It seems a strange 
place to have a bust; but W. H. V. knows best. 
May be he, having tried it at home, thinks he will now 
try it somewhere else. Who pays the score? 


A HIGH old time—The sun. 





THE RADIATOR. 
A STUDY IN THE MODERN STYLE OF COLLOQUIAL FICTION. 


CENE, the chamber of Mr. and Mrs. Elliston in an apart- 

ment hotel. Time, three A.M. The silence of the night 

is unbroken save by the regular breathing of the sleepers, until 

suddenly from the steam-radiator bursts a sound like the dis- 
charge of a battery of forty-pound guns. 

Mrs. E. (springing up in bed): ‘* Oh! eh? what is that ?” 

Her husband moves uneasily in his sleep, but does not reply. 
The noise of the sledge-hammer score of the Anvil Chorus rings 
out from the radiator. 

Mrs. E: ‘‘ George ! George! Something is going to happen! 
Do wake up, or we shall be murdered in our sleep!’’ 

Mr. E. (With mingled ferocity and amusement): “ There is 
small danger of anybody’s being murdered in his sleep, my dear, 
where you are. It’s only that confounded radiator ; it’s always 
making some sort of an infernal tumult. It can’t do any harm.” 

Mrs. E: ‘‘ But it will wake baby.” 

Mr. E: ‘‘ Well, if it does, the nurse can get him to sleep 
again, I suppose.” 

From the room adjoining is heard a clattering din, as if all the 
kettles and pans in the house were being thrown violently across 
the floor. ‘ 





-LIFE : 


Mrs. E: ‘‘ There! The nursery radiator has begun. 
go and get baby.” 

Mr. E: ‘‘Let baby alone. If the youngster will sleep, for 
heaven’s sake let him. The steam-pipes make noise enough for 
this time of night, one would think, without your taking the 
trouble to wake baby.” 


T must 


Mrs. E. (With volumes of reproach in her tone): ‘‘ Your own 
little baby! You never loved him as his mother does.” 

The disturbances now assume the likeness to a thoroughly 
inebriated drum corps practising upon sheet-iron air-tight stoves, - 

Mr. E: “Of all unendurable rackets—” 

A sudden and sharp boom interrupts him. Mrs. Ellston 
screams, while her husband indulges in language which although 
somewhat inexcusably forcible, is yet to be regarded as not un- 
natural under the circumstances. 

Mrs. E: ‘‘ Oh, George, don’t swear. It always seems so much 
worse to swear in danger; like tempting Providence, and I know 
there ’s going to be an explosion!” 

Mr. E. (severely): “ Don’t talk nonsense! The engineer has 
gone to sleep and left the drafts open, that’s all. Don’t beso 
absurd.” | 


There is another fusillade from the radiator, reinforced by the | 
reverberations from the nursery, where a regiment of artillery | 
seem to have begun target practice. 

Mrs. E: ‘‘I wi// go and get my baby! I know—Oh, George, | 
just hear it crash! Do get up and put the screen in front of it; 
that may turn off the pieces so they won’t come this way.” 

Mr. E. (scornfully): ‘‘ Pieces of what? Noise?” 

Mrs. E: ‘‘ How can you make fun! If the engineer has gone 
to sleep, he’s sure to blow up the whole hotel. I’m going to get 
up and dress myself and take baby over to mother’s !” 

Mr. E. (With calm but cutting irony): ‘‘At three o’clock in the 
morning? Shall you walk or call a carriage ?” 

Mrs. E. (Beginning to sob in a dry and perfunctory fashion): 
‘*Oh, you aretoocruel! You are perfectly heartless. I wonder 
you don’t take that dear little innocent baby and hold him be- 
tween you and the radiator for a shield.” 

Mr. E.: ‘‘ That might be a good scheme, my dear, only the 
little beggar would probably howl so that I haven’t really the 
moral courage to wake him.” 

The indignant reply of Mrs. Ellston is lost in the confused 
sound of the brays of a drove of brazen donkeys which appear 
to be disporting themselves in the radiator. The noise of mighty 
rushing waters, the clanking of chains, the din of a political con- 
vention, the characteristic disturbances of a hundred factories 
and machine shops, with the deafening whirr of all the elevated 
railways in the universe follow in turn. 


Mrs. E.: “‘I will go and get my baby, and I will go to 
mother’s ; and, what is more, we will never, never come back!” 

Mr. E.: “Oh, just as you please about going, my dear ; only 
you know that if you desert my bed and board, the law gives the 
boy to me.” 

Mrs. E.: ‘‘I don’t believe it’s any such thing ; and if it is, it 
is because men made the law. Women would n’t take a baby 
away from its mother.” 

Mr. E.: ‘‘ Have what theories you choose, my dear, only 
please let me get a few crumbs of sleep now the radiator has 
had the mercy to subside.” 

Mrs. E.: ‘‘ You are a brute, and I won’t ever speak to you 
again!” 
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A WARNING TO MAIDENS, 


PARTICULARLY TO THOSE WHO MARRY FROM A LOVE FOR THEOLOGY, Music, LITERATURE OR ART, 


AS THE CHANCES ARE THAT THEY WILL BECOME 
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AN AMANUENSIS, 











A NIGHT EDITOR, 








SoLE agent—the shoe-maker. 
Soul agent—the minister. 


Sol agent—General Hazen. 


“WE sat by the river, you and I,” 
and both went home and had chills. 


A PAWNBROKER is deserving of 
sympathy. He is a lone creature. 


SuGGEsTIoNsS to the North River 
Tunnel Company. Engage President 
Arthur or any other celebrity, for a 
week, andascore of reporters. Place | 
them at either end, and your boring 
will be accomplished. 





OR AN ARTIST'S MODEL. 


THE Old Bey State—Turkey. 


A CATCH question—Will he muff 
it? 


A NEGRO can keep a secret—that 
is, he always keeps dark. 


IF you wish to avoid a blow, do n’t 
go out in the wind.— Sudlivan. 


A MAN good at putting too and 
too together.—Oscar Wilde. 


Wuart a police magistrate said to 
a pair of would-be duellists. “Ill 
let you off this time, but by Jove! if 
you’re brought before me again, 
I'll bind you both over to fight.” 











She firmly assumes a stony silence, and the radiator, after a 
few concluding ejaculations and metallic objurgations, also re- 
lapses into comparative stillness, Mr. Elkton’s breathing begins 
to give strong indications that slumber has re-descended upon his 
weary frame. 

Mrs. E, (starting up with the inspiration of an entirely new 
and startling idea): George ! George ! George ! 

Mr. E. (with less good humor than might be desired): 
‘*Eh?” 

Mrs. E. : ‘‘ Wasn’t it wonderful for baby to sleep through 
it all ?” 

Mr. E. (Drowsily) : ‘‘ Yes; droll little beggar. His mother 
was n’t in the nursery to wake him, though.” 

Mrs. E.: ‘‘ You don’t suppose there is anything the matter 
with him? George; George, I say; you don’t suppose the 
reason he sleeps so soundly is because he’s sick ?” 








To this conundrum Mr. Ellston offers no solution, and equally 
passes in silence queries in regard to the probability of the nurse’s 
being awake, alive, well-disposed and able to take care of baby 
in case of emergency. Mrs. Ellston sighs with the desperation 
of long-suffering anguish, and once more stillness reigns in the 
chamber. The lady again arouses herself, however, from an 
apparently sound nap, to ask in penetrating tones: 

‘*George, do you think it will begin all over again ?” 

To which her brutal worser half grumbles out the reply : 

‘*No; and that’s where it is more endurable than a woraan !” 

At which the radiator gives a chuckle so apt as to suggest the 
possession of a sinister consciousness on the part of that noisy 
instrument of torture. Mrs, Ellston groans with the discouraged 
conviction that she is but one against two, and upon this theory 
at length consents to resume her interrupted slumbers. 

ARLO BATEs. 
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A GEAR OLD GENTLEMAN 
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8. COMBINATION 





SNOW-TRACK. 


“* Ou sont les neiges d’autan !’’—FRaNCOIS VILLON. 


T seems to-night as though I walked 
The olden, snow-clad way with you ; 
It seems this hour as though I talked 
Of what the stars withheld from view. 


I feel again the white flakes crisp 
And yield beneath our loitering feet ; 
I hear the Winter’s sere leaves lisp 
Suggestions of a Spring complete. 


Your clinging pressure binds my arm, 

Your blonde hair blows across my face ; 
Around me lingers all your charm, 

My soul responds to all your grace ; 


And then, lost love, the lights burn low, 
The chill is here, my pulses slack ; 

The way we two no more may know 
Has lost all memory of our track. 





THE Charge of the Light Brigade.—The gas-bill. 


DAMAGING to the tiles.—Cricket on the Hearth. 


A ‘ jos” lot—Tammany heelers. 


J. M. 








MRS. MALONEY KEEPS LENT. 
IS foine wheather we ’re afther havin’ this 
Lint, Missus Maloney !” 

“Thrue far ye, Missus McCarthy. Barrin’ the wit 
wheather, it’s bin a dhry saysin.” 

“ Have ye bin kapin Lint with arl yer accoostomed 
consisthency, Missus Maloney ?” 

“ Wil, Missus McCarthy, Dinnis an’ me thought the 
quistion ovher an’ oi sez, ‘ Dinny, darlint, phwat ‘ll 
we shwear off this year?’ ‘Shwear off,’ sez he; ‘phwat 
far?’ ‘ Lint,’ sez oi. ‘So ’tis,’ sez he. ‘’T is phwat?’ 
sez oi. ‘Lint,’ sez he. ‘ How many toimes hev ye bin 
ter the theayter?’ sez he. ‘None,’ sez oi. ‘ Did ye go 
ter the Ould Gyard Ball?’ sez he. ‘ Divil a wan,’ sez 
oi. ‘ Have oi tuk ye ter Dilmonico’s ?’ sez he. ‘ Niver, 
sez oi. ‘Thin,’ sez he, ‘we’ll shwear off goin’ no- 
phwere an’ commince goin’ somephwere.’ An’ with 
that he tuk me ter see Edwin Boots, the imminint tra- 
joodian, play Boucicault in the Fool’s Revinge. 
That ’s how oi’m kapin Lint.” 

‘Moi luv ter yer hoosband, Missus Maloney.” 

“The same ter yours. Wan fayre shwap ain’t no 
burglhary. Gudday !” 

And the two daughters of Erin parted. 





66, 


J. K. B. 
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A MISCHIEVOVS BOY 























POPULAR DISEASES AND HOW TO 
ACQUIRE THEM. 


V. DyYspPEpsiaA. 


HIS charming and lucrative disease is so popular 

and recommendable that a discussion of its side- 

issues may be omitted, except that it is distinguished 
from piety by those who know both. 

Only the best modes of acquiring it will be dis- 
cussed. 

The aspirant for dyspeptic pleasures must retire late 
on his or her own full stomach. Archzological cheese 
is a good article to eat at night, preferably in the form 
of Welsh rare-bits, followed by fried sausage. 

On awakening in the morning the person who seeks 
dyspepsia must devote thoughts to everything that 
is disagreeable—the iniquities of a disreputable rela- 
tive, for instance. Then it will be found easy to culti- 
vate a whining voice and a disdain for nutritious food 
and exercise. 

Great care must be given to avoid all semblance of 
enjoyment of life, as it is vulgar and avoids dyspepsia. 

“Soft and rich” things, such as chocolate marren- 
gues, slate-pencils and artificial vinegar alone or to- 





gether are highly recommended in place of beef, eggs 
and milk. After a hearty meal of them a sensational 
novel with plenty of chewing gum and a cigarette or 
two, will help materially. 

Ample exercise should be given the tongue ; the 
other parts of the body should enjoy continual rest. 

Coffee and tea, both very strong and very hot, should 
be taken copiously and immediately followed by large 
draughts of ice-water. 

Garments should be worn very tight about the waist. 
A steam derrick or pile-driver may be advantageously 
employed to fasten clothing and thus improve nature’s 
designs. 

All varieties of dyspepsia are equally desirable. 
Their names almost indicate how they can be acquired 
and no one need complain of inability to radically re- 
form the human race, which dyspepsia is sure to do. 

In summarizing the principal forms, it must be 
borne in mind that a diet of cold pumpkin-pie 1 lb., 
pop-corn % lb., and cold water 1 gallon, each morning 
on rising will help the cause. 

Moral dyspepsia can be rapidly acquired by care- 
fully disregarding the ten commandments and chewing 
cheap tobacco. When the latter article is not obtain- 
able, a dear one may be substituted. 








} 








180 ‘irs * 





DISCOURAGING. 

Son (exultantly): Wet, Pa, I CALLED ON JENKINS 
& BiGBEE, THE TEA MERCHANTS, AND, D’YE KNOW, 
THEY TOOK ME FOR AN ENGLISHMAN, 

Father (disconsolate): THEN, OF COURSE, THEY DID 


N’T TAKE YOU FOR ANYTHING ELSE. I DID HOPE THEY 
COULD USE YOU FOR A TEACUP WASHER, AT LEAST. 














SOME NOTES. 


R. AUGUSTIN DALY is the great American _local- 
izer—if I may be permitted to use that expression. 
Moreover, when Mr. Daly has a good idea, he does not give it 
up until he has exhausted it. At the old Fifth Avenue Theatre, 
years ago, he won success chiefly out of pieces adapted from the 
French, and he followed this line of adaptation in the most per- 
sistent and brilliant way. At the end, perhaps, it led him into 
trouble ; but that was, I think, because Mr. Daly, who has the 
eccentricities of very clever men, made some rash and useless ex- 
periments. Since his new theatre has been established, he has 
taken up German farce and has turned many tolerably stupid 
plays into bright local skits, managed with admirable theatrical 
knowledge and always acted with triumphant spirit. It is really 
difficult to find any suggestion of sauerkraut and Bismarck in 
pieces like ‘*‘ Needles and Pins,” ‘‘ An Arabian Night,” ‘‘ Dollars 
and Sense,” and ‘‘ Seven Twenty-eight.” They are trifles light 
as air, yet with effective touches of satire, humor, and American 
character in them. They are bright trifles, at any rate, and the 
public here take pleasure in them, What is more to the point, 
they bring out the talent of Mr. Daly’s fine, lively, well- 
balanced company of actors. 

‘*Red Letter Nights” is the latest of Mr. Daly’s German- 
American farces. It is in five acts, or, as the programme puts it, 
in four acts anda kirmess, The kirmess which was given last 
year, and which was exceedingly popular, so popular indeed that 
it will be repeated this year after Lent, inspired Mr. Daly’s local 
flaire at once. He observed a fresh opportunity in the kirmess. 
Unluckily, the kirmess, as it is seen in ‘‘ Red Letter Nights,” is 
the least entertaining part of his new farce. There is too much 
variety-hall jingle in it, too much outlandish buffoonery. At the 





first performance of the piece, the audience was bored by this 
spectacular excrescence. However, the excrescence has been 
refitted judiciously, and the play, as it stands, is sprightly and 
amusing. The plot is an oft-told tale and is not worth thinking 
over. Miss Rehan, Mr. Lewis, Mr. Drew, Mr. Parker, Miss 
Fielding, Miss Dreher, Mr. Fisher, Mrs. Gilbert, and other 
members of the company furnish all the fun that is in ‘‘ Red 
Letter Nights,” and put a good deal of their own fun into it. 

It is understood that ‘‘ Red Letter Nights” is the last play 
that Mr. Daly will offer during the present season, and that he 
will take his company to England in July. I have no doubt that 
his frolicsome and light-hearted players will amuse the foggy 
Londoners. 


Meanwhile, as,a sort of ¢rait-d’union, Mr. Barrett has gone to 
London and will bring forward at Mr. Irving’s theatre that 
strong and original play, ‘‘ Yorick’s Love.”. The fact that Mr. 
Howells, who is a popular novelist on the other side, arranged 
this play from a Spanish drama and wrote the simple, nervous 
English in which it is expressed, will probably command at- 
tention for it. 


Mr. Campbell’s weak and shallow play, ‘‘ Separation” —weak 
and shallow in spite of its good intentions, which were com- 
mented upon philosophically in this column more than a month 
ago—shows no staying power at the Union Square Theatre. 
Various persons have cried it up, as they cry up Mr. Campbell’s 
wares invariably. But ‘‘ Separation” is like a man who starts 
to run around a block and is soon found clinging to the nearest 
lamp-post, exhausted and panting. “Separation” has already 
run itself out. It is only clinging to the stage. At the fiftieth 
performance the theatre was about half filled. Mr. Campbell 
might make a more vigorous play out of ‘‘ Separation” by re- 
writing it and by giving some vague purpose at least to the fourth 
and fifth acts. 


The festive Max Freeman, whose libretto for ‘‘ Orpheus and 
Eurydice’’ was worse than the chills, is at his tricks again. He 
has undertaken, I am told, to improve Mr. Farnie’s version of 
Meilhac and Halévy’s “La Vie Parisienne.” This version, 
which is known as “ La Vie,” was produced last week at the 
Bijou Opera House. But, before it was given, Mr. Freeman 
added a few ornamental scollops to it. Farnie was bad enough— 
a beef-eating librettist who vulgarized the French piece with un- 
kind perversity—but Farnie and Freeman together would not 
fail to snuff the light of the moon if they could get near enough 
to that celestial orb. ‘La Vie” is wretched drivel, though it is 
shown in good scenery and makes some display of ripe woman- 
hood. The music is by Offenbach, and is, for the most part, 
badly sung. 


At the Metropolitan Opera House there is the customary ex- 
hibition of satins and silks on three nights of the week, and some 
of our first families are not afraid to dazzle us with their alabaster 
necks and arms. Mr. Abbey also gives performances on these 
nights, Gc. &k..M..* 





ENJOYMENT. 
Charming Young Lady, log.:—“Oh, I have had such 
a lovely time with Grace this afternoon; we were so 
delighted to see each other that we both talked so fast 
the other could n’t get in a word!” 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


EV. J. P. N-N.—If our memory serves us it was not Moses | 


who wrote ‘‘ Numbers,” but Matthew Arnold. 


BARON TENNYSON.—Your poem on ‘‘ Spring” will parse, but 


at present we are not paying more than five dollars a line for 


poetry, and accordingly it is declined with thanks. 


ANTHONY C 





K.—We heartily approve of your suggestion 


to drape the statues of Venus in our museums and picture gal- | hesitated. 


The height of art is to | 


leries with crinoline and balbriggans. 
conceal art. 





Mr. RICHARD G——T W E.—It seems probable that the 
slang phrase, ‘‘ I'll knock the spots out of you,” has a classical 
origin and significance. Literally, to knock the spots out of a 
man is to annihilate him. Annihilate is derived from nihilum, 
and xihilum is compounded of mi and Azlum, the latter meaning 
almost anything you please. Enough is now known to 
enable Macaulay’s schoolboy to discover the logical nexus between 
the colloquialism, ‘*I’ll knock the spots out of you,” and the 
word zzhi/um, from whence we get the expression. 


U.S. G——tT.—It is hardly credible that the leaning tower 
of Pisa i is the tower of Babel; and, if so, we do not know what 
machinery the ancients employed in removing it to its present 
site. We cannot, verify the quotation from the Sagan af Agli 
Skallagrimssyni or enlighten you in regard to the original form 
and attributes of the living antecedent of the protoplasm. We 
refer you to vill Cook. 























RENDER. VNTO $CI§S$OR$ THOSE 
THINGS “WHICH ARE SCISSORS - 





A CHICAGO man got hold of the wrong jug the other day and took 

a big drink of a mixture of kerosene oil and muriatic acid. 
Then he accused the servant girl of stealing his whiskey and pouring 
water in the jug to conceal the theft.—Bismarck Tribune. 


‘“YEs, you may come again next Sunday evening ; but "—and she 
‘* What is it, darling ? Have I given you pain ?” he asked, 
as she still remained silent. ‘‘ You didn’t mean to, I’m sure,” she 
responded ; ‘* but next time please don’t wear one of those collars with 
the point turning outward.”—Amherst Student. 


M. DAUDET takes his notebook everywhere. Once it is related he 
had a sentimental and dramatic scene with his wife, concerning which 
he remarked : ‘‘ This seems, my dear, like a chapter that had slipped 
out of a novel.” ‘It is more likely, Alphonse,” was the reply, ‘‘to 
form a chapter that will slip into a novel.”"— 7he Tribune. 


DANIEL WEBSTER once proved that he was the handsomest man in 
New England. ‘ Boston,” said he, ‘is the handsomest town in 
New England, Tremont is the handsomest street in Boston, Scollay’s 
are the handsomest buildings in Tremont street, Christopher Gore's 
office is the handsomest room in Scollay’s building, and I am (now) 
the handsomest man in Christopher Gore’s office—ergo, I am the 
handsomest man in New England.”—Free Press. 

NOT IN THE SERVICE. 

SoME heartless wretch caught two cats, tied them by the tails, and 
flung them into the cellar of a Connecticut church. They kept pretty 
quiet till about the middle of the sermon, when they began to com- 
plain, and the pastor sternly remarked: ‘ Will the choir please wait 
till its services are required ?” And the choir denied making any 
noise ; and finally, after long search, the sexton found and removed 
the cats. And everybody is laughing at the choir, and the way the 
members thereof are mad at the pastor goes ahead of the wrath of the 
maiden ladies who owned the cats.—Bos/on Post. 
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HENRY HOLT & CO. N. Y.,, 
HAVE READY 


LIFE AND POEMS 
OF THEODORE 





Decorate and 


WINTHROP. | Homes, Offices, &c. 


Edited by His Sister, 12mo, with portrait, | 
$1.50 | 


CALLED BACK, 


A fascinating novel, by Hugh Conway, | 
16mo. Leisure Hour Series, $1.00; | 
Leisure Moment Series, 25 cts. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 


IN THE AMERICAN NOVEL SERIES. 


No. 2.—THE PAGANS. 


By ARLO BATES. 16mo, $1. 


WALL PAPER. 





QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY 
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Close Figures given on Large Contracis. 


| If youintend to sell your house, paper it, 
| as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more | 
after having been Papered. Samples and 
Book on Decorations mailed free. 


MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, | 


124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near B’way,) N. Y. 


| ** Dio Lewis’s- Monthly is the grandest 
| Magazine we have ever seen.” 

| Normal Teacher & Examiner, 

| 


Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
| sample copy 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 


$2.50 per year. 25 cents a copy. 
For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 
Agents wanted. Send for terms. 


FRANK SEAMAN, Pud/isher, 
| 542 BROADWAY, New YORK. 


A ‘SKIN OF | BEAUTY Is AJOY yoasves. 
Dr. T, Felix Gouraud 
Oriental Cream or ‘Magical Beautifier 


kemoves 
Tan, Pimples, 

Freckles, 
Moth Patches, 
Rash and Skin 
Diseases, and 
9) oy blemish 

eaut 
and defies le. 
tection. It 


Beautify your 








PURIFIES 
as well as 
Boautifies the Skin. 
No other cosmetic 
will do it. 





test ot Siety 
yea and is 

Shen less 
we taste it to 
be sure the 
preparation is 








THE FINEST 


All his trickstaught 
| by his assistant. Ad- 

dress Walter Baker, 

80 erveeny Pl. 





CLOTH OF GOLD 


“Straight Mesh ’’ Cigarette 


NOW READY. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 


Abolitionists, &c, 
dealers. 





EVERY OTHER SATURDAY of this | 
week, has a sermon by Brooke Herford, a 
charming Story—the ‘ Little Grey Gossip ;’ 
| two other Stories; an account of the early 
A. LORING’S and news- | 


properly made 
Accept no 
counterfeit of 
similar name. 
( ° S The distin 
guished Dr. L. 
A. Sayre, said to a indy of the haut ton (a patient): -“‘As you 
ladies will use them, I recommend ‘Gouraud’s Cream” as 
the least harmful of all the Skin Preparations.” One bot 
tle will last six months, using it every da Also Poudre 
Subtile removes superfluons hair yy ay injury to the skin. 
ue. M.B T.GO a Sole Prop., 48 Bond St,. N. Y. 
For sale by all gists and Fancy Goods 
throughout the + S., Canadas and Europe. Beware of 
base imita‘ions, $1, 000 Reward for arrest and proof of any 
one selling the same. 














Noenald 
Cateilie Ko Cos 


UNDERWEAR. 


Are now opening their Spring Importation 
of Undervests and Drawers, for Ladies and 
Children ; Gossamer and Gauze Weights, in 
Spun Silk, Lisle Thread, Silk and Wool, 
Cashmere, Balbriggan, and Merino Fabrics, 
&c. 


Proadovary A 9th ét. 








Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

box, by express, of the best Candies in the world, put 

up in handsome boxes, All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectione:. 
78 Maptison St., CHIcAGo. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEw-YorK. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 





HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 











Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 





HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD. 





‘“* Now good digestion wait on appetite, 

And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 
“Comimon Sense’ Lunch Room, 
135 Broapway (cor. Cedar St.), 

JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 
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UNTRUE, OF CouRSE.—Boston journalism is rising 
a little above the dead level. The Baltimore Ameri- 
can man recently wired 7he Boston Post man to 
know if he wanted a special about the birth of a 
tattooed baby. Electricity flashed back in the twinkle 
of alamb’s lail. ‘‘No; we keep an able liar of our 
own.” —Lincoln (Neb.) State Fournal. 





Two young ladies of literary tastes in Clinton were 


discussing their reading, when one of them remarked: 


‘‘T have been engaged with a delightful work for a 
week past.” ‘Indeed! What is it?” ‘* Anthony 
Trollope’s autobiography.” ‘‘ Who is the author ?” 
‘*Really, Idon’t know. I have looked over the 
title-page and through the preface, but I can’t find 
any reference to the’author at all. Whoever it is, is 
a charming writer and seems to have known the nov- 
elist very intimately.” ‘I'll get it and read it; but 
it is too provoking, is n’t it ? thatso many delightful 
authors of late are writing anonymously.”—Merchant 
7? aveler. 





Will give their Annual Performance for 
the Benefit of the Harvard Boat Club, at 
the University Club Theatre, on the even- 
ings of the 3d and 4thof April—a Musical 
Burlesque, “Hernani,” will be presented. 


PATRONESSES : 

Mrs. D. F. Appleton, Mrs. Henry Leavitt, 
*' 6. Wm. Bird, me B. Minturn, 
* W. T. Blodgett, - * H. E. Pellew, 

** F. Bronson, *“ E. C, Perkins, 

“* I. H. Choate, ** C. L. Perkins, 

“ FE. C. Cowdin, ‘** George Robbins, 
‘* Warren Delano, = — Sherwood, 
“ W. H. Draper, sed erritt Trimble, 
“ "Wm. M. Evarts, * S. G. Ward, 

‘* Hamilton Hoppin, ™ — Wardell, 

“© John Jay, * Robert Winthrop. 





Edenia. 

Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley 


I | 
“MACKINNON,” 


The 
only strictly first-class Stylus Pen made. 
The only one having an Ir1p1uM Point 
(without which the cheaper pens wear 
out in in a few weeks’ use). 


Prices, $4.00 and upward. 
The A. S. French 


Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg's Perfume, 
Lundborg's Perfume, 









Has a world-wide reputation. 








the other. 





THE 
“ UNION ” 


Contains eithera FOUNTAGRAPH 
or MACKINNON at one end of a 
handsome holder and a Lead Pencil at 
Prices, $1.50, UpwarD. 


Co., M’f’rs, New York and London. 


AMUSEMENTS. 





ALY’S THEATRE. BROADWAY AND joth 

Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN DALY 

Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $1 ; Second Balcony, 
Every Night at 8 Precisely. Matinees at 2, ‘ 


“The fun is sj 
tible.”—Herald. 


AUGUSTIN DALY’S ea 
NEW COMEDY Y Ure 
Red “Not a tedious mom 


oe from first to last, 
Letter Nights. | ‘In Act «—A KIRWES 





NOW AT MADISON SQUARE Garppy 
Every afternoon and evening, at 2and8P.y 

The World's Grandest Harbinger of Everything Gop 
Moral, Instructive, Amusing, Strange and Cyyj, 


P. T. BARNUM’S 
Greatest Show on Earth rpetually united yj 
GREAT LONDON CIRCUS and SANGER'S Way" 
BRITISH MENAGERIES, Monpay AFTERNOON, May 
10, at2p.M. Nine Monster Shows in one Mighty Entry 
hree Circus Companies in Three Big Rings, 
Mammoth Menageries—Wild and Trained Anima, 5 
Huge Elevated Stage for Technical Performance, j 
Magnificent Roman Hippodrome. 
Enormous Museum of Living Curiosities, 
Immense Ethnological Congress of Savage Tribe, ] 
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‘o MAMMOTH ELEPHANTS WEIGHING 40 10% 
JUMBO. 


Two Baby Elephants with their Parents. Everything 
value or splendor that millions of money could buy or; 
gressive ideas conceive of. $400,000 additional expends 
for New Features, 

Delighting, Entrancing and Charming Everybui), 

Admission, 50 cents (4th avenue side ; children, 25 cen 
Reserved seats. $1. Boxes, seating six, $12. Single way 
in boxes, $2 each. 


> 





| 0 tee SQUARE THEATRE, 


SET, Fe oie vi sin tstcesocewecacead Propre 
BARTLEY CAMPBELL’S 
Most successful American play. 
SEPARATION. 
NOW IN ITS SIXTH WEEK. 
Presented with an unrivalled cast. 


Saturday Matinee at, 


bead Prole 


i = 
“FOUNTOGRAPH’ 


An ordinary Gold Pen in very sin 
Fountain Holder. 


ALWAYS WRITES, 
NEVER CLOé 


Ink lasts Ten Days, Pen Ten Yas 
Prices, $3.00 to $10.00. 


Every Evening at 8. 





New YorK OFFICE, I99 BROADWAY, GROUND FLOOR (WESTERN UNION TEL. BUILDING). 


Call and try or send for List. 


Sent by mail on receipt of price. 





‘ FE, 


FOR 1883. 


VOLS. I. anv IL. 
Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at! 
publication office Price, postage free, $5.00 each. To subscribers returning a complete set for the year ™ 
both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscribers returning a complete set of one Volume" 


Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York 
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Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tatlors 
and Importers, 
16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 


SIX REASONS 


WHY YOU SHOULD GO TO THE COLTON 
DENTAL ASSOCIATION, IN THE COOPER 
INSTITUTE, TO GET TEETH EXTRACTED: 


ist. BECAUSE DR. COLTON ORIGINATED 
THE ANAESTHETIC USE.OF THE GAS, AND 
THOROUGHLY UNDERSTANDS ITS APPLI- 
CATION. 


2p. BECAUSE HE HAS GIVEN IT DURING 
THE PAST TWENTY-ONE YEARS TO ONE 
HUNDRED AND THIRTY-EIGHT THOUSAND 
SIX HUNDRED AND TWENTY (138,620) PA- 
TIENTS WITHOUT AN ACCIDENT OR ANY 
SERIOUS ILL EFFECTS. 


3p. BECAUSE THEY USE 300 GALLONS OF 
GAS A DAY, AND CONSEQUENTLY HAVE 
IT ALWAYS PURE AND FRESH. 


4TH, BECAUSE YOU ARE SURE TO AVOID 
PAIN, AND TO LEAVE THE OFFICE AS 
WELL AS YOU ENTER IT. 


5stH. BECAUSE THIS ASSOCIATION IS IN- 
DORSED AND PATRONIZED BY EVERY 
PROMINENT PHYSICIAN IN THE CITY. 


6TH. BECAUSE WE SUPPLY NO OTHER 
DENTISTS WITH OUR GAS. 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL 


IS, byes £2 | 


Futcrno- VOLTAIC BELT ona other Becraic 

Arriances are sent on 80 Days’ Trial TO 
ie ONLY, YOUNG OR = whe are suffer- 
ing from inaereee DEBILI Lost VITALITY, 
WasTING WEAKNESSES, and all 1 those diseases of a 
PERSONAL NATURE, resulting from ABUSES an 

ER Causes. Speedy relief and complete 
restoration to HEALTH, VIGOR and _ MaNnHooD 
GUARANTRED. Send at once for Mlustrated 
amphlet free, Addre 


Piao Belt Co.. Marshall, Mich. 


SUMP] N 
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181 Pearl 8t., N. ¥. 
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The Commercial Advertiser 


This long established evening journal having passed into new hands, with new editors and 
writers, ts to be made 


A FIRST CLASS NEWSPAPER 


in all respects, political, literary, artistic and commercial. A voluminous supplement 


every Saturday. 


Price, 3 cents. 


Published corner of Fulton and Nassau Streets. 


THE CONTINENT FOR APRIL. 
JUST OUT. 


FRONTISPIECE.—Portrait of Robert T. Linen, en- 
graved ey ge ohnson from a photograph by C, M. Bell. 
A sig AN.—A careful stud  H the life and 
character of Robert T. Lincoln. - at H. Busbey. 
NATIONAL EDUCATION.—And PRESIDENTIAL 
PROBABILITIES. By A. W. Tourgée. 
TENANTS OF AN OLD FARM.—A coastal series 
of studies from nature, told in a most racy and enter- 
ego manner by Rev. H. C. McCook, and illustrated 


y Dan Beard. 

THE. VALUE OF A LINE.—Art papers by Henry 
Blackburn, the English Art Critic. ith over thirty 
illustrations by the leading English Artists. 

DORCAS.—A thrilling story of the early Christian 
martyrs. By the — of Arius, The Libyan, Illus- 
trated by Will H 

THE WHA | TO.DO-CLUB, —By Helen Campbell. 
With short stories, poems, and other interesting 
matter. 








THE CONTINENT never showed to so much advan- 
tage as in its NEW MONTHLY FORM. Its 128 broad 
pages, filled with interesting matter and original illustra- 
tions by the best artists, speak for themselves. A SPECIAL 
FEATURE of this number is the Ay a forward of 
Hon, Robert T, Lincoln—the son of O —as the man 
most likely to receive the Republican nomination for the 
Presidency. 

The views of Judge Tourgée upon this subject are of a 
special interest use of his well-known boldness, inde- 

ndence and freedom from factional bias as well as from 
Ris peculiar faculty of catching the undertone of public 
thought. Whether his views are accepted or not, his 
reasons for them are worth considering, and every one will 
be glad to learn more of the modest son of that noblest 
American, ‘* HONEST ABE LINCOLN.” 


For Sale by all Dealers or mailed on receipt 
of 35 Cents by 


THE CONTINENT, New York. 












The (No. 7) 
PERRY BUSINESS CART. 


“No horse motion on the 
roughest roads. Two horses 
do the work of three. Its soft 
gliding motion makes it the 
most ohetetal veh vehicle I ever 
le in.” 






“Your cart overcomes sulky 
motion completely. SuR- 
PRISES ALL WHO TRY IT. 
Itis a boat on wheels.—T. D. 
THATCHER,M.D. See price- 
list, for one or two horse carts. 


Bridgeport Cart Co., Conn. 


wile PARIS CORSET 





aa BEST FITTING 
HE WORLD. ASK FOR IT. 











BILLIARDS. 


The Collender Billiard and Pool Ti ables 








have received the first premiums, the latest Tnumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 
The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 
700 Breeder, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St. , Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St., : Chicago 367W. altimore St Baltumore, 


ae one can ‘fuivsiads 


“OLD CROW” RYE 
SOUR-MASH WHISKEY 


unless purchased fromus. We 
have taken every barrel made 
since Fanuary, 1872. 

We have also HERMIT- 
AGE three to seven years old, 
all sold absolutely pure, uncol- 
ored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO,, 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 





AMERICAN 
lake Ly pe 


he 


LEOTOENGR ING CO., 


OK $ 

















i 





CROSBY’S VITALIZED' PHOSPHITES. 
It is a standard remedy with all physicians who treat mental or nervous disorders. 
It strengthens the intellect, restores lost eaergy, develops good teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, 
handsome nails in the young, so that they may be an inheritance in later years. It amplifies bodily 


and mental power to the present generation, and proves ‘* the survival of the fittest” to the next. 
Brain Workers need Brain Food. 


For sale by Druggists, or mail $1 to F. Crosby Co., 666 Sixth Avenue, New York. 


MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS  (//TED STATES MUTUAL 


Accident Association, 
320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. | 7#¢ Oldest and Largest Mutual Accident Company 
; ¢ in the World. 


18,000 Members, 3,000 Claims 
have been paid. 


NO CONTESTED OR UNPAID CLAIMS. 
A. J. DITMAN, | 


} . . ~ 





| THe 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT. | 


In producing a real sea bath at home send for 
circular. 


Broadway and Barclay Street, 


PENCERIA 


da | | 
puiteg, to ell styles of writing. 


| ‘ 
New York. _ Having no Stockholders to provide for, and conducting 
- | its business at the minimum of expense, furnishes accident 
insurance at actual cost, or about one-half the rates of 


| stock accident companies. 
| 


| $10,000 Insurance with $50 a Week 
| Indemnity costs about $25 a year, 





om 






















which may be paid at one time, if desired. Membership 
| Fee, $5 for each $5,000 insurance, payable but once. To 
| become a member write for an application blank. 
EUROPEAN PERMIT WITHOUT CHARGE, 

COVERING INDEMNITY ABROAD. 
JAMES R. PITCHER, 

i Secretary. 
me HARLES B. PEET 


\OF Rocers, Peet & Co.), President. 


These famous Steel Pens com- 
[ ‘or sale everywhere, 
Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co. N. Y. 


(uticura 
POSITIVE CURE 


jor every form of 
SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


FROM 


=0" PIMPLES to SCROFUL* 
TCHING, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Con- 
tagious, and Con r Colored Diseases of the Blood, 
Skin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, are positively cured by 
the CuricurRA REMEDIES. 

Curicura RgsoLvenT, the new blood purifier, cleanses 
the blood aud perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and removes the cause, : 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. y 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
Requisite, prepared from Cuticura, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Curicura Remepies are absolutely pure and the only 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, cents; Soap, 25 
cents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by Potrer DruG AND 
Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 

Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 








GRADY & McKEEVER, 






LATE 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers of 


EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 


No. 719 SIXTH AVE., NEw York. 


FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. 





CHAMPAGNES 


Boucue Fits & Company, 
WINE GROWERS, MAREUIL SUR-AY (Champagne). 


BRANCH HOUSES: 23 Boulevard Haussmann, Paris ; 37 Beaver Street, New York. 
Are now shipping their Cuvees of 1878 Wines, the quality of which will make them rank among the 
finest ever imported into the United States. 


MAXIMUM, Very Dry. 
NAPOLEON’S CABINET, Extra Dry. 
DRY VERZENAY. 


For SALE BY ALL THE BEST WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE STATES. 








PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS, 75 & 77 FULTON STREET N. yY. 


OHMER 


PIANOS, 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 


ARTISTS. 
HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL 
1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL 
1881 and 1882. 





149°0 155 E 14th St. N. Y. 








1 will mi buyany but And J will never sell any 


HARTSHORNS ROLLEKS ~=— but HARTSHORNS! 















MARYIN'S 


— &BURGLAR 


= .N a 


Save MANY2TED 
HAVE. PATEN  pROVEMENTs 


UND IN) 9 
pois 2 OTHER MAKES 
THAT WILL WELL REPAY AN 


INVESTIGATION 


BY THOSE Wa O=T0 SECURE 


THE BEST SAFE 
MARVIN SAFE CO. 
265 Broapway N.Y. 
623 CHestnur Sr. PHILA 


Common Sense Binder 
FOR BINDING 


-LIFE- 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to 
any part of the United States for $1. 


Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 
1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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